TO M.O.

IN this century of abominable materialism, when men
follow strange doctrines and are carried off their feet,
when lies, cowardice and misery flourish on all sides, a
man must keep his spirit tempered in the crucible of the
tried and tested virtues, if he is not to be carried away by
the current of positivism which is sweeping through our age.

I left my country because I committed the grave fault
of ending a fratricidal struggle, sparing my people much
sterile bloodshed. A few days after my arrival in London,
when I was beginning to suffer from the chill of unjust
humiliation and selfishly calculated indifference, I had
the good fortune to meet, in you, a gentleman of a rare
stamp, whose charming modesty covers a lucid intelli-
gence, and an exalted sense of your duty to humanity.

You gave me your friendship, which I shall cultivate
with deeply felt affection, and gratitude which will endure
all my life.

Permit me to dedicate to you this book, the brief and
clear narrative of facts which will be transcendent in the
perspective of history; which wears no literary dress, as I
am no man of letters, but which has the merits of being
written with the blood of a Spanish soldier who loves his
country, and illuminated with the light of truth.
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